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ARE WOMEN PEOPLE?
By Alice Duer Miller
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The Unshaken Hand
, ....... ^^ .,. ,r... ggaj ijflj Mi Bjaflflfl

PHILEMON'S grreateit ambition waa to

shake handa with the President of the

United Statea. Philemon waa a young
man of aimple taste* who lived in a country
town a long way tt*ra everywhere. and par-

ticularly from Waahington. P. C
He had read of the White Houae and how

.he Chief Executit. of the Amencan people
was alwaya willing to meet and greet hia con-

stituenta when they came to pay their re-rpect.*-.
and it atruck Phileraon aa a fine, democratic

thing for a Preaident to do. Oftentimes Phile¬
mon would hold out his right hand. hard and
callouaed from work on the farm. and wonder

whether at some time in the rosy future it

would move up and down in the Washington
atmosphere close coupled with that of a Preai-
dent's. At auch timee Philemon's heart would

sink within him becauaa Tankport. hia home

town. and Washington, D. C, were separated by
about 1,500 miles of railroad track.

Hia desire to ihake hands with a real Preai¬
dent stuck by him through ihe year**, and nat-

¦ra!!y. when an old uncle died and left him a

stocking full of coins daung back into the laat

.entury, Phiiraon'a firat thought waa of Waah¬

ington. He bought him a new suit of clothew
at the Bee Hive on Main Street, and to the ac-

'.ompanimant of envioua adieus left Tankport
one evening aa a pasaenger on the 5:22.
"At laat," sighed Philemon. "my wiah ia to

be realixed. I am on ray way to ahake hand?
with the PTaaldent of the United Statea."

Phiienron'a ticket entitled him to a atop-orer
of almoet forty-eifht houra at the nation's

capital, time enough to aee the Congreaaional
Library, Congreaa, the Smithsonian Institutlon
and other Washington wonders, but the pros-

pect of seeing theae did not fluster him a bit.

He had but one ambition: the ambition of his

hildhood. He wiahed only to walk into the

White Houae grounda and up the stepa and into

ihe preaer.ce of him whom the Indians called
the Great Father. Then, as the Chief Exeeu-
tive of ninety millions of people shook his.

Philemon>.humble hand Philemon would in-

wardly swell with pnde as he thought of what

he wo,uld have to tell his children'a children.
Aa he approached the goal of his dreams he

trembled with anticipation, and when the train

came to a final halt in the station with the
vaulted roof Philemon walked out into Wash¬

ington as into a rosy mist.
It was early in the morning, but Philenroa

couldn't wait. He knew, he had read, that th«
best time to see a President waa on a public re¬

ception day, and he waan't sure whether thii

waa -uch a day or not, but he thought perhap*.
.ha:, seeing hia eagerness. the White House at-

tendants would paaa him in, anyway. It wou'.d
rake but a minute of the President's time to

shake har.ds with him. And what a glorlous
minute that would be!

Philemon duated off hia ahoes with a pocket
handkerchief. and walked into the White Houae

grour.da. He walked as one m a bliasfu.,
.efltfltk dream, a dream that would shortly
ton out to be true. He hesitated. with a

stranger's heaitation. at the public entrar.cr '.

the Executive Mansion, and a rourteous at-

endant came toward him with an mquinng air.

"I should like to.to shake handa with the

President." said Philemon, in rather a faint

voice. "May I see him?'*
The White Hou«e attendant smiled indul-

ger.-l
'I am afraid ;t would be difficult to arranjr***

it," he remarked. pleaaantly. "The Preaident
isn't in Washineto*.. just now You know h«*
ia on a speaking tour flf the Middle Weat. Have

you come far to see him?"
Philemon's heart became a stone.
"From Tankport, Illitucky," he repl'.ed ln

hollow tonea; "fifteen hundred milea."
"From Tankport*" queried the attendant.

"Why. what a coincidence! The Preaident'a
train stopped there yesterday, and he made a

ten-minute speech. Tho stop il mentioned _

this morning's paper."
With leaden feet Ph:lemon left thfl White

Houae grounda and bought him a paper at the
first r.ewsstand he aaw. Sure enough, there it
waa; under an Illitucky date line:
"During the day the Preaident made brief

speeches to the people of North Middlebu*rjr,
<%w Plair.s. Hoopleville, Dingle and Tankport.
He spoke bfl every instanee from the back plat¬
form of the train, and good humoredly ehook
the handa of the country folk who crowded
around him."

Philemon didn't read any more. He spent
the day in the ("ongressiona! Library, meditat-
:ng upon the adv.sability of leaping from the
lopmoat gallery of the rotunda down to the
main Soor, BOflBfl distance below; and m the
evening he took a train. with a sleeper attached,
which was hea .1 Tankport. Inci-

'.%*. he taafc a **leepir.ir powder. He
BBflda

Arr:*. *.r.i? at I ri PI ""¦¦"." tflflflaTflflfld
- Ail of h'.s frienda. the

|flf set of Tankport, had shaken hand*
with the President of the United State*. amid
the blare of the Tankport Silver Cornet Band.
when the Preaident'a train atopped there foi
:ifte»n minutea on the way to Chicafo. What
was worse, some of the more active of the boy*
had ?haken hands with him twice. sticking
.i-.eir flippers up from the frantic mob around

*<*rvation car. Worse flflSH, and wor-

-. then*. a

Philemon's motto now ia: "Everything
romes to him who waiU." And whenever he
feela like shaking hands with a Preaident of
rhe United Statea Philemon goee out in the
sUble yard and work.* the pump.


